WHITMAN

There were limes during this period when 1m as-
pect was rather forbidding," the physical man v> as
too pronounced on lirst jinnee; the other man was
hidden beneath t lie broad brimmed hut, < >w needed
to see the superbly domed head and classic brow
crowning the, rank physical num.

In his middle manhood, judging from the photos,
he had a hirsute, kindly look, hnt very far removed
from the finely cut traditional poet's face.

VI

I have often heard Whitman my that he mlu*ritee!
most excellent blood from his mother, tht* old
Dutch Van Velser strain^ Long Islnml blood fil-
tered and vitalised through generations by the breath
of the sea, He wan Inn mother's child unmistak-
ably. With all his rank mascnilintty, there* was ti
curious feminine undertone m him which revealed
itself in the quality of his voice, tht* delicate* tex-
ture of his skin, the gentleness of his touch and
ways, the attraction he hail for children ami the
common people. A lady in the West, writing to
me about him, spoke of his "great mother>nfttimC*
He was receptive* sympathetic, tender, and met you*
not in a positive, aggressive manner, but more or le?a
in a passive or neutral mood, lie did not givt*
his friends merely his mind, he gave them himm'Jf,
It is not merely his mind or intellect thai he has
put into his poems, it is himself. Indeed, thisr.
